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insert something about the history of the expedition before
Amundsen left New York.
After Amundsen and I had agreed upon the several responsi-
bilities we would assume preliminary to the flight itself, the famous
explorer sent word to the newspaper offices and received a large
delegation of reporters in his room at the Waldorf. He then broke
the announcement of our expedition, saying that we planned to
fly from Spitzbergen in two planes, land at the North Pole, refuel
one ship from the petrol left in the other, then abandon the fuel-
less plane and fly on to Alaska in the other, our objective being
the unexplored area between Point Barrow and the Pole.
Later, let me interpolate, we amended this plan—for public con-
sumption. The expedition's costs proved to be so great that we
had to accept important aid from the Aero Club of Norway. But
that organisation categorically refused to go behind anything more
ambitious than a reconnoitring flight to the North Pole and back
as a preliminary to a transarctic flight. Amundsen and I signed
such an agreement with the Aero Club, but our secret under-
standing was that, if everything went well, we would fly on to
Alaska just the same.
In justice to the Aero Club we must remember that aviation
equipment in 1924 was not what it is to-day. No Lindbergh had
yet flown the Atlantic, and there were yet no non-stop transcon-
tinental flights in this country. Aeroplanes in strength, power,
range, and dependability have vastly improved between that year
and the time I write these words.
After Amundsen had read our statement, the reporters asked us
numerous questions. I have already said that Amundsen's English
was very broken. Some people had difficulty in understanding
what he said. At the end of the interview two of the reporters
who had come late—typical hard-boiled New York specimens
—turned to me and asked: "Say, what's the big idea, anyhow?
What's it all about?"
The scornful air with which they asked this question, as if we
were a couple of mild lunatics, annoyed me. I was a pure idealist
then. When the reporters had gone I said to Amundsen, "Let's
not bother with the newspapers. Let's do this for the thing itself."
The wise old Norseman shook his finger at me.

